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GOOD REASON WHY. 


Doctor (who has a large idea of his own skill): 


FROM ONE OF MY PATIENTS. 
Hostess: 1 DON’T DouBT IT, Doctor. 
WITH THEIR PATIENTS. 


INDEED, I HAVB NEVER HEARD A COMPLAINT 


THE ERRORS OF PHYSICIANS ARE GENERALLY BURIED 
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OW that the shutters have gone up on the summer 


hotels, those rival institutions, the colleges, are open- | 
ing, and the instruction of the young idea goes on with | 
Lexicons and logarithm books are having | 
the tennis racket is | 


scarcely a break. 
their turn after the summer novel; 
exchanged in some cases for the oar or the willow bat, and, 
already some ankles have been sprained, and some arms dis- 
jointed in the sweet pastime of football. All the great col- 
leges that have been heard from report large Freshman classes 
that are receiving the polite attentions of experienced Sopho- 
mores. The business of polite education is very thriving, and 
its statistics, as they come in, remind the thoughtful observer 
again of our country’s constant growth, and of the increasing 


desire for fashionable education that comes with accumulat- | 
LIFE trusts that the sermons of the last com- | not Jess than the heathen, have the hearty sympathy of this 
mencement season will not be lost upon the fathers of grown | 
sons, but that allowances will be moderate, and that the young | 
men themselves may endeavor to disburse their assets, be | 
We are | 


sure the Sophomores will take care that the Freshmen are not | 


ing wealth. 


they more or less, with a due regard for decorum. 


tempted to conspicuous levity by a superabandance of funds, 
and we trust that the responsibility of setting a good example 
will restrain those superior gentlemen themselves from extrav- 
agance or rioting, As for the upper classmen — the natural 


state of those elegant creatures, for a few weeks at least, is one | 
The influence of the young | 
woman from Baltimore, or Philadelphia, or New York, who | 
was at Bar Harbor, or Narragansett, or Newport, will cer- | 


tainly linger for several weeks to come, and make for sedate- | ; 
| stealing in other towns, and running away to Canada, it is 


of sentimental melancholy. 


ness in their demeanor. 
* * 


* 
VERY serious doctrinal difference has arisen among | 


our brethren of the Congregational Church. What 
is known as the 


spreading among the faithful. 


tions are not entirely satisfactory 





| there. 


Andover idea has broken loose and is | 
The Andover idea favors the | 
hypothesis that the souls of persons whose religious convic- | 
at the moment of their | 





decease, may possibly have a further period of probation 
allowed them, and may escape eternal torment. This hope- 
ful theory is especially grateful to believers whose forefathers 
or friends have died outside of the pale and left the world in 
gloomy doubt as to their whereabouts. .It has even recom- 
mended itself to missionaries who have found that the 
heathen have warm affections and do not like the idea of 
going to heaven and being the first of their race to reside 
The weakness of certain missionaries to India, who 
will not affirm that they have no part in this heresy, has been 
the cause of arraying the American Board of Commissioners 
for Foreign Mission in opposition to Andover and its works. 
One Hume, late a missionary to India, has been discharged 
for giving his heathen too much rope. The American Board 
justly feels that since it has been asking- for money these 
many years on the ground that the heathen were perishing, 
to back down now and admit that perhaps the unenlightened 
ones have been able to make terms for themselves would be 
undignified as regards its past supporters, and impolitic in 
respect to future ones. But it appears that the Andover idea 
has made such progress in the Congregational Church that 
the bulk of the aspirants for missionary labor are tainted with 
it, and the Board cannot find enough recruits for its work 
among those who are left. This leaves them in the dilemma 
of leaving the Hindoos and Chinese in outer darkness to per- 


| ish, or affording them merely such gospel twilight as the 


Andover brethren enjoy. What the Board will decide to do 
remains to be seen, but whatever may be their action, they, 


journal. 
* * * 
NOTHER religious discussion which is to the fore this 
week comes up in the Triennial Convention of the 
Episcopal Church at Chicago. It is proposed to change the 


| name of the Church from “ Protestant Episcopal” to “ Amer- 
| ican Catholic.” 


We submit that the latter name is already 

spoken for against the time when the Roman Church in this 

country shall have ceased to be exclusive, and the title “ Holy 

Irish Catholic” shall shrink from a generic to a specific 
signification. 

* * * 
HILE eminent and respected citizens, pillars of 
churches and heads of families, are picking and 


comforting to know that here in New York we have a Spartan 
or two left to whom propriety is of more value than mere 
business advantages. The action of our esteemed fellow- 
townsman, Edward S. Stokes, in ridding his elegant gin-palace 
of undesirable Britons, is deserving of all praise. New York 
can never become wholly corrupt while Mr. Stokes remains 
to keep his corner of it clean. 





Years have passed away since then ; 
In the world with other men 
I’ve made my way. 
And I think of times agone 
As I drive up town — alone — 
In my coupé. 
James Dale Rivers. 


FROM LIFE’S SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT IN ALASKA. 


() N the invitation of Mr. Geojones, the distinguished editor of the 


Daily Crimes, your correspondent joined Lieutenant Squatka 
at Icy Bay, Alaska, on Sunday last. 

The climate in the neighborhood is quite salubrious, but the Icy Bay 
Rum is very bad, being a mixture of whale oil and alcohol, that would 
ruin the digestion of a steam drill. 

Mr. Squatka and Mr. Geojones, who, in lieu of having all the newly 
discovered capes, rivers and inland seas named after him, pays the ex- 
penses of the picnic, started off on a tour of discovery just after church 
on Sunday morning. A large map was spread on the tent floor, and 
the editor lying flat on his stomach —this is one of the many styles 
of lying New York editors affect — followed up the inlet of Icy Bay 
with his lead pencil until he reached something that puzzled him. 

‘‘ Squatka,” he said, ‘‘ I've made a discovery.” 

‘‘ Ah,” replied the Lieutenant, ‘‘ what is it ?” 

‘‘ Why, there’s a group of parenthesises here piled up on top of each 
other and the blamed thing hasn’t any name.” 

‘‘ They’re mountains, Mr. We.” Squatka has a playful way of allud- 
ing to editors by their zoms de plume. ‘* They were discovered years 
ago. There’s no advertisement mine there. ’ 

‘‘ Dear me, dear me,” replied Mr. Geojones. ‘‘Been known for years 
and never been christened. What recklessness on the part of the 
Christening Board ! 
tise for them ?” 

‘‘ They can’t get lost, my dear sir,” said the Lieut.—Loot Mr. Geo- 
jones calls him—‘‘ They’re tied down!” 

“Well, they’d oughter be, with so many thieving Indians around,” 
said Mr. Geojones, as he adjusted the cramp in his left knee and pen- 
etrated still further into the Alaskan wilds. 

All was silent for the next five minutes, and naught broke the still- 
ness save the labored breathing of Mr. Geojones, as he got further and 
further into the inextricable labyrinth of the voyage of discovery. 
Then there came an unearthly yell, such as one never hears at other 
times than those following a Mugwump victory. 


Suppose they got lost, how could they ever adver- | 


HEN a boy I used to ride, 
Sweetheart Polly by my side, 
In country lanes ; 
Gazing in her face demure, 
While o’er the farm horse sure 
I held the reins. 
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‘* Glory hallelujah !” exclaimed the explorer, jumping to his feet and 
waving the map high in the air. ‘*Give me a glass of ink and a pen 
and brandy.” . 

‘*What’s the matter, We ?” asked Squatka, in a voice that betok- 
ened considerable alarm. 

‘* Wait till I’ve sent off the details of my find to the C>7mes, and 
I'll tell you,” excitedly returned the editor. 

He then sat down and wrote: 

EXTRAORDINARY DISCOVERY 
BY THE 
GEOJONES EXPEDITION 
TO 
ALASKA. 

Mr. Geojones, editor of the New York Crimes, accompanied by 
Lieut. Squatka, of Arctic fame, and Mr. Carlyle Smith, scientific edi- 
tor of LIFE, who recently left New York at Mr. Geojones’ expense to 
explore the hitherto impenetrable fastnesses of Alaska, have met with 
an extraordinary, and to the Crémes, gratifying success. 

Shortly after midday on Sunday Mr. Geojones’pierced through deep, 
dark, dank ravines, over lofty hills to the extreme southwesterly line of 
the Alaskan territory, and there discovered that which the Crzmes has 
always felt certain existed —the remains of a deserted volcano. Mr. 
Geojones penetrated to the deepest depths of the crater, and there, 
amid the roar of the elements, the popping of the soda-water bottles 
and the cheers of the populace, did raise the American Flag. 

Lieutenant Squatka, much against Mr. Geojones’ will, has named the 
volcano after the Editor of the Crimes. 

‘* There,” said Mr. Geojones, ‘‘ send that to the sheet, and let us rest 
on our Balsams.” Mr. Geojones is always witty when he is excited. 

The message was sent, and after lunch Mr. Squatka remarked : 

** By the way, We, show me that volcano, will you ?” 

‘* Certainly,” replied the happy explorer, pointing to a little black 
spot on the map, ‘‘ there you are !” 

‘* Well, I'll be condemned,” said Squatka. 

‘* What’s the matter now ?” anxiously asked We. 

‘‘ Why, you poor thing, that’s not a volcano, it’s a fly-speck !” 

* x * a * * * * 

When last seen Mr. Geojones was lying in ambush armed to the 
teeth, in the hope that the fly that put up that sell on him would pass 
that way and get shot. Carlyle Smith. 
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E wish that Mephistopheles, 
With his fires and his prongs, 


Would get a solid grip upon 
Those fiends with chestnut gongs. 
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They ring up stories old and new, 
From New Orleans to Sing Sing, 
And ne’er a rest has mortal man 
From their incessant ting-ting. 
The ‘‘ jokes” upon the thing itself 
Are worse than the procession 
Of ancient gags, which heretofore 
Has bolstered the ‘‘ Profession.” 


So let the Paragraphers now, 
Who sit all day the desk at, 
Join in the chorus o’er its corse, 
‘*In Pace Requiescat.” 
* * * 


ONES: No, we don’t think it was you who discovered 
J America. 

7 * 

F there is one thing that quicker than another will drive a 


man to drink, it is thirst. 
* 

OVERS of freaks should eschew the Bowery museums 

and spend an afternoon with the Aqueduct Commis- 


* 


* * 


sion. 
The bearded lady is nowhere alongside of the two-legged 
Fish, Jr. 


* * * 
R. JONES has telegraphed Schwatka to discover a 
creek at his expense and name it after Dana, so as 


to shut up the Sz on the subject of the Jones River. 
*” * * 


” 


BOSTON house advertises a “ Boston dictionary. 

We have long been afraid of this. Boston has left New 

York and other American cities so far in the rear in the race 

for culture, that she can’t scrape along on the words in 
Webster. 


*” * * 
HE Emperor William has gone to Ems, possibly to get 


the latest gossip from Sofia. 
* * * 

CTOBER is named from the numeral Octo, which ap- 

plies to the eighth month in the Roman Calendar, and 

Burr, a delicate allusion to the opening of the chestnut 


season. 
* * * 
LANTS, as a rule, are serviceable for the purifying effect 
they have on the atmosphere. 
There are some plants that are excepted, however, among 
which we may mention a soap-boiling plant, newspaper plant 


and others. 
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knight didn’t work that long. 
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| Bier and moves 192,000 miles per second. Sound moves 
743 miles a second, and scandal travels around the 
world in no time. 


A 


* 


RECENT attempt to obtain an instantaneous photo- 
graph of a Knight of Labor at work failed, because the 


* * 


* * 


APTIZED WITH A CURSE” is the title of a 
volume recently published by the Harpers. 


The baby must have been immersed in a dam. 
* * * 


CONCERNING TITLES. 
YOUNG poet, who is shortly to revenge himself on the 
world by publishing a volume of verses, writes to ask 


| us to suggest a title for his book. Our young friend may not 


know it, but he did just the right thing in communicating 
with us, as a part of our profession consists in furnishing ideas 
to other people. We have in stock a large supply of conceits 
which apply to every walk in life, and at moderate rates we 
are prepared to suggest names for anything, from a new 
brand of soap to a brand-new baby. 

Our titles for volumes of verses are, for the most part, we 


_ deem it necessary to state, adaptations from the works of 


other but not greater poets than ourselves. 

Our correspondent must be aware that in many instances 
the title will sell the book, and he may accept an assurance 
that the titles we suggest to him have been suggested to us 
by books that have sold to a gratifying extent. 

Mr. Bunner’s “ Airs From Arcady ” was very well received 


| by an admiring public, and we doubt not that “ Whispers 


From Weehawken” will attract many who will be struck 
by the similarity of titles. If there happens to be a misfit 


| here there are such others as ‘‘Screams From Schoharie,” 


| enterprise. 


with the accent on the extreme end of the post-penultimate ; 
‘Howls From Hoboken,” “ Pipings From Peekskill,” or 
‘‘Chirrups From Chicago.” The poet can take his choice. 

Mr. Fawcett’s “ Romance and Reverie,” sends the titulist 
into thoughts of “‘ Peaches and Potatoes.”” Mr. Bates’ “ Berries 
of the Brier,” suggests ‘‘ Thistles of the Thicket.”” Mr. Scol- 
lard’s “ Pictures in Song,” is a good basis for ‘The Rogues’ 
Gallery, or Tin-Types in Sing Sing,” and so forth, ad znfin. 

Any one of these our correspondent may have if he will 
relinquish to us, our heirs, and assigns forever all his right, 
claim and title in, to or for the postage stamps he inclosed for 
a reply. 

We beg to observe in conclusion that when Mr. Hallam 
Tennyson applied to us for a title for a book of selections 
from his father’s poems, we sent him “Chips from the Old 
Block,” which struck him so forcibly that he gave up the 
Geo. W. Me. 
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A MISFIT. 
HER P. S. 
NCLOSED in this you'll find a kiss ; 
(I’ve placed it just inside the letter) 
It may not seem quite real, but this 
You'll have to take for want of better. 
HIS REPLY. 


The only fault that I have found 
With your most sweet of sweetest kisses, 
Is that ’twas small— ’twould not go ’round ; 
In fact, ’twas just about as this is : 


I pray you, when you send me more, 
(That I may fully know what bliss is) 
To send at least a half a score — 
My size is just about as this is : 


Zom Masson 





BEEF AS AN ELEMENT OF FICTION. 
M Y friend, the Doctor, is a very young man at fifty, and 
can carry his 190 pounds through the parallel bars 
with the grace and dexterity of a college athlete. As he sat 


in the dressing-room of the gymnasium enjoying that half- 
hour of perfect physical comfort which comes after vigorous 


‘Dare 


| 
| 








and manners! 


Can you read him, Narcissus ? 
read him, Hercules Robustus, or any of you boys? 
can, it is time for you to join the bar class to invigorate your 
degenerate physique.” 

And Narcissus and Hercules looked at the Doctor’s biceps 
and decided to agree with his literary opinions for the sake 
of keeping peace in the gymnasium. 


Can you 
If you 


* * * 


COMMEND the health lecture of my friend, the Doctor, 
to Mr. Robert Grant. There is not enough blood in 


I 


“A Romantic Young Lady” (Ticknor’s) to fill the left ven- 


tricle of her heart. She is our old friend and stock character 
in genuine Boston novels —the /mperious Beauty with a 
Mission, and four million dollars. Mr. Grant tries to redeem 
her from the Boston type by making her unconventional ; 
but, frankly, she is either very silly or perilously near being 
vulgar. Even four million dollars can’t atone for the Bohemi- 
anism of the second part of the story. 

Mr. Grant says a great many bright things in the course 
of these pages, and gently taps a good many fashionable 
foibles. He is a good-natured satirist, and really believes 
that he is something of a social reformer. There are proba- 
bly agoodly number of boarding-school misses and “ Buds ” 
in their first season who agree with him. 

* 


R. HENRY R. ELLIOTT will soon publish a novel 
of New York life, the scene of which is laid in that 


* * 





| delightful old Scotch quarter which was once Greenwich 


exercise and a shower-bath, he began to lay down the law of | 


health in fiction, between puffs at his cigarette. 


“What we need in fiction is more beef,” he said. ‘Genuine | 


physical vigor is the vital element in literature. Take Victor 
Hugo, Balzac and Thackeray. There is warm blood in them. 
They wrote truly about life because they lived it. There is 
passion in ‘Notre Dame de Paris;’ but it springs from 
health, not disease. ‘Henry Esmond’ is the greatest novel 
ever written, as an intellectual feat or as a study of character. 
And there is ‘ Gil Blas,'— as fine a satire on political corrup- 
tion to-day as when it was written. 
year, and enjoy it more now than the first time. I tell you, 
boys, you can’t write about life if you have not blood enough 
in your veins to make your heart beat strong and full, 
and nerves vigorous enough to carry a vivid impression to 
your brain. Ugh! These flabby, puny men who write about 
their sensations and want us to believe them profound thoughts 
or intense feelings! Women are ruining our literature. 
are nine-tenths of the reading public, and the men write to 
please them. There is Mr. Howells, wasting his polished 
literary art on old-maidish, tabby-cat criticisms of snobbery 


village. Mr. Elliott’s first novel, “The Basset Claim,” has 
the distinction of being almost the oniy study of Washington 
life which does not depend for its main interest on the love of 
a man for his neighbor's wife. One might easily imagine 
that unhappy marriages were the predominant feature in 
Washington society. 

ba * * 


LIVER OPTIC having moved to Minneapolis, it 1s 

believed that that city will rival Chicago as a “literary 

centre.” St. Louis lost all claim to that distinction when Mr. 
Joseph Pulitzer left it. Droch. 


* NEW BOOKS - 


ENIUS IN SUNSHINE AND SHADOW. 
Boston: Ticknor & Co. 
Zitka ; or, The ‘Irials of Raissa. 


Ballou. 
Philadelphia: T. B. 


By Maturin M. 


By Henry Grevilie. 


| Peterson & Brothers. 


Why, I read it once a | 


They | 


Shakespeare's England. By William Winter. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 


THE PEOPLE’S MIND. 
HIEF EDITOR: Have you filled that last column ? 
MANAGING EDITOR: No, news is scarce. 
CHIEF EDITOR: Well, write out a letter from “ Citizen.” 





‘6 OW can I leave thee?’ he gently murmured, as the 
clock tolled one. 

*‘Ask me something easy, she yawned. “ Pa’s at the front 

door with a shot-gun, and the dog’s loose in the back yard.” 


| Confidentially :—He went up through the coal-hole.] 














SCRAPS. 


O, Achilles, the Irishmen, so 
frequently seen in P—cé&, ; 
do not belong to the Opper Ten. (i 
In our opinion, they should be put 
in the category of mathematical 
impossibilities. 
* * * ' 
MATEUR ACTOR: Miss ‘ 
Charlotte, they say that it if i 
was no less than paganish of you, o H 
to assume the ré/e and costume of | ite 
a man, at our last performance. - “AX 
Miss CHARLOTTE: Ah, indeed, wf 4 
and why? Xe P ! 
AMATEUR ACTOR: I don't] Se ff 
know, presumably because you o Ss: d N \ 
were a he, then. Sl — 
* * * 
HARLES McDONALD| 
VERIPHAST says that the > / = 
“Black Crook” reminds him of a . 
well-filled synagogue, because you | 
can see a good many she-knees at | 
both. 








* * * 





««¢ JT T may seem paradoxical,” said | 
the drummer, “but I’ve} 


found out that the waiter must get Bays AOU, Ya, 


feed properly by you, in order that Father; HE’S GOING TO BE A TOPER, ANGELINE. BOIRE IS FRENCH FOR DRINK. 
you may obtain feed, properly, Mother (anxiously): OH, WOULDN'T IT BE DREADFUL IF CHARLES SHOULD TURN OUT TO q 
from him.” BE A FRENCH BABY, AND WE COULDN’T UNDERSTAND A WORD HE SAID! 4 

a 


THE BEST TALISMAN. | 
66 LL the heroes ain’t dead yet,” said old Bugley, laying | 
down the paper to moralize. “ It does my heart good 

to hear these brave men went safely through Niagara Falls 
—and did it in a barrel, too. That’s the most surprising 
part of it all.” 

“There’s nothing surprising about that,” corrected his mis- 
chievous young grandson. 

“ There ain’t, eh?” sneeringly replied the old man. “ How 
do you make that out, my little shaver ?” 

“Easy enough, gran’pa,” answered the little boy. “In 
this world a man can go anywhere if he has a ‘bar’l.’” 





PRETTY slim board—A shingle. 
LITERARY QUIBBLINGS. 
66 ISS MELINDA’S Opportunity.”— Leap year. 
“In Peril of His Life ”— The baseball umpire. 


“ A Strange Story” — “‘ Time, 2.09.” 


“ Ivanhoe ” — New agricultural implement. 

“Ten Years of His Life” — Messenger boy delivering a | 
message. 

“ A Dreadful Temptation” — Free beer. 

“The Cost of Her Love ” — An ice-cream. 


a 


. 7 ? 
4 :; —> *Chlitvey Percas, 


AWFUL POSSIBILITY. 


Mother: BOIRE, BOIRE; WHAT CAN CHARLES AUGUSTUS MEAN ? 
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A MENDACIOUS MISS. 





ER name was Katherine ; she knew — 
Or thought she did— things small and great, 
And so, with this conceit in view, 
She called herself Prognosti Kate. 








But she would palter much with truth, 
Politely called exaggerate ; 

And some for this called her, forsooth, 
Mendacious Miss Prevari Kate. 






She treated all hypothesis, 

As data, known, determinate ; 
Or vice versa, and for this 

The critics called her Alter Kate. 







Still, as a lexicon she could 
A deal of information state ; 
And for this lot she understood 
She was yclept Miss Indi Kate. 






She took the rostrum after while, 
And got to be renowned and great ; 
Made reputation from her guile, 
And joined a lecture syndicate. 







E. M. Snyder. 
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SHRIVEN. 


I AM courted and honored by all. 
My faults are most freely forgiven. 
I am sought out at german and ball, 
How many fair hearts have I riven ! 
I ride out in a stylish coupé, 
Though I’d think myself rich with a dollar, 
And I’ve danced for full many a day, 
In a borrowed dress-suit, shirt and collar. 


But my conscience is clear, I may state, 
For owing, it seems, is the fashion, 
(Though I sometimes do rail against fate, 
And sigh for all human compassion. ) 
But who says that my morals are lax, 
That my life’s one long impudent caper : 
Don’t I seal up my letters with wax ? 
Is there not a gold crest on my paper ? 


Nathan M. Levy. 





ISS GENEVIEVE WARD, like port wine, improves 


with advancing years. A decade ago her talents 
were not nearly as matured as they are to-day, and it is not 





- LIFE: 


Still, Miss Ward’s acting stands out conspicuously in this 


era of leggy burlesque and glaring spectacle. Her methods 
appeal to the intellect, and to the intellect only. The 
“straitened forehead” of the dude, and the gleaming article 
of the baldhead would be absolutely out of place at the Star 
Theatre just now. Such a statement is, of course, designed 
to make every one, who goes after this, feel extremely comfort- 


: able and complacent, but I like to be sweeping. 


Mr. Grundy’s work is excellent. The dialogues are witty 
and pointed; there are numerous epigrams, unlike the usual 
idiotic truisms; and there is one part at least, that of V7zs- 
count Bolingbroke, which affords an opportunity for the finest 
comedy acting. In ‘“‘ The Queen’s Favorite” the ascendency 


_ of the Duchess of Marlborough over her adipose but kindly 


at all improbable that when we are jogging along quietly | ; 
| broke, is marvellously good. Mr. Vernon’s methods are free 


somewhere in the nineteen-hundreds, we shall still hear that 
Miss Ward is about to appear in “ Forget-me-not,” and the 
“Queen's Favorite.” 

The latter play has just been produced at the Star Theatre, 
where it is audaciously dubbed ‘‘a comedy in four acts, by 
Sydney Grundy.” Goodness gracious, and likewise gracious 
goodness ! 


Does the school-boy live who cannot remember | 


the time-honored “ Verre d’Eau” by Scribe, and is there | 


any shadow of a doubt that Mr. Grundy’s work has been 
adapted? I don't know why I make this interrogation 
because I don’t want any answer. 

“The Queen's Favorite” is of course historical. The men 
wear peruques, the women, though they strive to dress cor- 
rectly, adopt —I grieve to say it— nineteenth century ‘/our- 
mures. 


Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough, is the vehicle for | 


Miss Ward's talents, and she makes of that lady a most strik- | 


ing character. 
ridiculously Machiavellian. You feel that Her Grace is dis- 
sembling all the time. If she says “ Yes,” you are convinced 
that she means “No,” and if she folds 
inner self that she intends to stay. There is too much of 


that kind of thing. It is useless. 


It is no use denying that the play is almost | 


majesty, Queen Anne, is the theme of the play. The favorite 
is finally overthrown by the Vzscount Bolingbroke. 


Queen Anne, played by Miss Gertrude Kellogg, is arranged 
to suit the public taste. Every one knows —if they don’t they 
will please not betray their ignorance —- that Queen Anne was 
in reality monstrously and exorbitantly fat. The only pure 
historical facts that are indelibly impressed upon my memory 
are that one of the Henrys never smiled again, that Mary, 
Queen of Scots, had red hair, that Sir Walter Raleigh laid 
his best Newmarket in the mud for his patroness to tramp on, 
and that Queen Anne was so stout that she had to be lifted 
through the floor in order to reach her bedroom. 

In “ The Queen’s Favorite” Her Majesty is sylph-like, fat 
not being among the realistic effects used by playwrights. 
In the hands of Miss Gertrude Kellogg, however, Queen 
Anne is a delightful creature, happily contrasted with the 
Duchess of Marlborough. The success of the play, how- 
ever, is made by W. H. Vernon, an actor new to this country, 
whose impersonation of Henry St. Fohn, Viscount Boling- 


from the faintest tinge of stageiness, and his presence is most 
agreeable. 


Miss Ward has an excellent company and an entertaining 
play. If she fails to meet success she must ascribe her failure 
to the fact that she is playing during a trying period, that of 
the Reign of Rubbish. 

Alan Dale. 
* * * 


NOTE, 
HE magnificence of the production of ‘“ Theodora” at 
Niblo’s defies adequate description, Not since the 
gala days of “Sardanapalus” has New York seen such wealth 
of histrionic splendor of costume and scenery. 

Miss Lillian Olcott in the title réle has surprised even the 
most enthusiastic of her friends by the brilliant manner in 
which she sustains her part, and those who predicted the 
failure of the young actress in her ambitious attempt have 


| now to acknowledge that Sardou’s masterpiece has fallen into 


her arms and | 
exclaims “I must be gone, me lord,” you know in your | 


worthy hands. 

The production in any point of view may be regarded as 
a signal triumph for the modern stage, as well as a revelation 
of its possibilities. 
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SCENES FROM THEODORA AT NIBLO’'s. 








WITH APOLOGIES TO BURNS. 
VERY lassie has her laddie” 
To whisper words of love, — 
But every lassie has a daddy 
To knock on the floor above ! 
Condé D' Aubert. 


ANYTHING TO APPEASE HIM. 
66 HAT in thunder is that child crying 
for?” asked Fogg, 

“I don’t know. I’ve given him everything I 
can think of and still he doesn’t stop,” replied 
his wife. 

“That proves, of course, that he wants some- 
thing else.” 

“ But I can’t find anything else to give him.” 

“ Well, lend him something, then, can’t you ?” 


HAS NO USE FOR THEM. 
XAMINING LAWYER: Now, Mr. 
Evarts, at what period in your life did 
you first begin to do business with this man ? 
Mr. Evarts: Excuse me, I never take 
notice of periods. 














HE Chinese invented paper in 170 B.C. It 
SUAH T’ GIT A BITE HEAH, was a comic paper. 


OVERHEARD BETWEEN BROOKLYN 
AND HARLEM. 

‘ a HAT do you want to drown yourself 

for?” said a policeman who caught 





a man trying to jump off the Brooklyn Bridge. 
“I have no money,” said the man. 
“ Then go work,” said the blue coat. 
“No, sir! I’m not so desperate as that,” and 
he plunged. 





» * * 
UBBERS (who has made quick money in 
pork): Yaas, that’s a fine head. It’sa 
Vandyke. An ancestor of mine. 
DRIBBLES (who zs not rich, but speaks hi's 
mind): So ’tis, by Jove! and it came very near 
being my great-grandfather, only Kiswit, the 


art man, and I disagreed on the price. 
* * * 


UNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER: Now. 
children, can you tell me who was the 
meekest man ? 
SMALL Boy: Moses use ter be. 
TEACHER: Use tobe? Well, who is meeker 
than Moses now, Tommy ? 
SMALL Boy: De members of de New York 
Ball Ciub. 
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STRAPPING fellow with plenty of soap 
— The barber. HE WAS RIGHT. 
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AT SESSORS AT NLL GF 


‘4 
STORYETTES FROM THE ARGONAUT. 


RS. FREMONT, in her sketch of the life of her father — Senator 
Benton — tells the following of the French bishop at St. Louis 

at the time of the purchase of Louisiana. 
among the older French not to learn English; but the bishop needed 
to acquire fluent English for all uses, and for use from the pulpit 
especially. To force himself into familiar practice, the bishop secluded 


Z 


—s 
—- 


himself for a while with the family of an American farmer, where he | 
would hear no French. Soon he had gained enough to announcea | 


sermon in English. Senator Benton was present, and his feelings can 
be imagined when the polished, refined bishop said: ‘‘ My friends, I 
am right-down glad to see such a smart chance of folks here to-day.” 


BEFORE Bismarck reconstructed the map of Europe, and made a 
united Germany, a dozen little principalities used to annoy travelers 
by stopping them at their frontiers, until they had satisfied the custom- 
house demands. A Yankee once had his carriage stopped at the 
frontier of a petty prince’s country. The Herr Ober, Controleur at 
the custom-house, came forward, and, much to his indignation, was 
received in a nonchalant way. The Yankee was ungentlemanly 
enough not to get out of the carriage, or even to take off his hat. The 
Herr Ober sharply demanded the keys of the tourist’s trunks, which 
his subordinate began handling roughly. ‘‘ Here, hands off !” shouted 
the Yankee. ‘‘I didn’t come from the United States of America to 
be controlled by you. Put those trunks back. I'll not go through 
you atall. I’llturn back. I’m inno hurry, and don’t care for losing 
aday. You're no coyntry, you’re only a sfof. I'll go round you.” 
And he did. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAICHT WHISKIES, 
*““OLD.CROW ”’ & HERMITACE, 

SOUR MASH. 


Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 
Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. 
Sole Agents for ‘he Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, 
Liquors and Segars. 


H.B. KIRK & CO. | 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST., 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 
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LADIES’ 


NEW 


Palmer House, Chicago. 


Goop FOR THE PROPRIETOR.—A sign in 
the rooms of a hotel reads as follows : ‘* Indian 
clubs and dumb-bells will not be permitted in 
Guests in need of exercise | 
can go down to the kitchen and pound a steak.” | 


any of the rooms. 


| general manager, in ?” 


Ko 
COPYRIGHTED. 


CELEBRATED HATS 


AND 
ROUND HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
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In the Butte City Convention, last week, the gentlemen from the 
| Green Isle had things so entirely their own way that they did not pro- 
pose to give any other nationality a representation on the ticket. 
Finally, when all the available material was used up, a delegate arose, 
it is related, and nominated Patrick O’Hara for Justice of the Peace. 
‘* Who is Patrick O’Hara, and where does he live ?” inquired a dele- 
gate. ‘‘He’s a friend of mine, and he lives in Ireland,” was the 
reply ; ‘‘ but he’ll be over on the next steamer.” 


H. H. Hoxie, of the Missouri Pacific Railway, is a hard worker, 


and very round-shouldered. One day a brakeman called on him with 
It was a point of honor 


a letter request for a pass in his pocket, leaving the door wide open as 
he entered the office, and wearing his hat on his head in true brakeman 
style. Ina loud voice he called out: ‘‘Is Hoxie in?” At this the 
general manager looked up from his desk and replied: ‘‘ Yes, sir, 
Mr. Hoxie is in.” The brakeman took his letter out of his pocket, 
grabbed the corner of the envelope between his thumb and forefinger, 
and sent the missive spinning and whirling upon his superior’s desk. 
Hoxie looked up in amazement and said: ‘‘ Now, young man, would 
it not look better for you, when coming into a gentleman’s office, and 


| especially so when asking a favor, to remove your hat, wipe your feet, 


and inquire in a quiet voice, ‘Is Mr. Hoxiein?’” The brakeman 
looked at the general manager a moment, asked for his letter, got it, 
went out, closed the door, and ina moment marched in again, closed 
the door softly after, wiped his feet, put his hat under his arm, and, 
in the most polite manner possible, inquired: ‘‘Is Mr. Hoxie, the 
‘*T am Mr. Hoxie,” replied the general man- 
ager; ‘‘what canI do for you?” ‘* Youcan go to h—l, you round- 
shouldered son of a gun,” retorted the brakeman ; ‘‘ I don’t want none 
of your favors— I’m from Texas.” 


THE Chicago Maz? boasts of a citizen of fine discrimination and 
delicacy, who, riding in the suburbs with his best girl, passed a stable 
in the door of which stood a couple of calves. ‘‘ See,” said the young 
lady, ‘‘those two cute little cowlets.” ‘‘ Those are not cowlets, 
Araminta; they are bullets.” And the procession moved rapidly on. 


IKKAKAVER 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


HABIT MAKER and HATTER, 


a 


Pr Co 


19 EAST 21st STREET, 
NEW YORK, 


OLICITS an Inspection of 
his Fall Importations in 


Woolens and Fabrics 


Eee Selected from Leading 
(f* Manufacturers in Euro- 
pean markets. 
Designs and Styles in 
Novelties certain to 
leasé are now to be seen 
y patrons and ladies who 
require a Perfect Fit 
and S rictly Tailor Made 
— Coats, Gowns, 
‘raps, etc., etc., for 
the Drive, House or 
Street. 


, bet. 22d & 23d Sts.. 


YORK. 
914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





Ripinc Hasits Mape or FActtiess Fit, 





PRIESTLEY’S NEW SILK WARP FABRICS. 


Among the new materials especially commended is the Clairette, also shown with a border 


for veils. 


This soft, dainty fabric seems impervious to hardship, and while light in weight, is 


sufficiently black to @e assumed even in deep mourning. Convent cloth will be much worn in the 
early spring. Gypsy Cloth is an etamine fine and artistic in draping. while firm in texture. This 
Pansy is a soft twill, fine and beautiful, and will undoubtedly prove a favorite.—Delineator. 





pattie 
** My dear child, how considerate you are! This | 
Rhenish Cologne is so refreshing and agreeable it 
is really a luxury to one so old and infirm as your 
grandmother.” 

LUNDBORC’S RHENISH COLOCNE. 
“Refreshing and agreeable” to young and old. 


BUDSON’S “Indestructible” ENGLISH MARKING INK 


Will not injure the most delicate fabrics. A stretcher for holding 
cl. thing while marking, givenfreeto every purchaser. NO HEAT. 
Price, 25c. 


AM, HEADQUARTERS, 46 Murray &t., N.Y. 





LONDON, EDINBURCH, 


SARATOCA, 


COWES, 


LADIES’ 


TAILOR, 210 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


(ESTABLISHED IN ENGLAND, 1806.) 


AUTUMN SEASON, 


SPECIALTIES: Walking, Travelling and Braided Gowns, 
COATS, MANTLES, HATS AND RIDING HABITS, 


GENTLEMEN'S TAILORING DEPARTMENT, 1182 Broadway, (next Delmonico.) 
RAMONA’S OLD HOME. 


Large Photo of the house described by 


‘enn ban To Assist, not to Attack, Nature, is the true Func Helen Hunt Jackson (H. H.), in “Ra- 
tion of Progressive Medicine. mona.” Send 25 two-cent stamps to 
F. HAYESSE, 


——s Box 518, Los Angeles, 


TARRANT'S ILLUSTRATIONS. 
Effervescent Seltzer Aperient 


HE Pubiichens a - LIFE - offer 
CURES CONSTIPATION, 
CURES SICK HEADACHE, 


unusual advantages to those 
CURES DYSPEPSIA, 


1886. 


Violent Purgation ts Obsolete. 


NATURE’S 


CONSTIPATION, 


who propose issuing Illustrated Books, 
Catalogues, Circulars, Programmes, etc., 
and who desire work of an_ artistic 
order. Estimates given 


; ; _ | and text also fur- 
ful remedy, pleasant to the taste, mild yet certain | jicheq if de- 


SICK HEADACHE in action, economical in price, has stood the test of sired. 
time, and for more than forty years has been pre- 
scirbed by our best physicians. It should be found 


by gently urging the sluggish secretive and excre- 


tory organs to perform their duties. ‘This delight- 


in every family medicine chest. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 
“LIFE’S VERSES!” 


Composed of the best poems, selected from ‘* Life,'’ beautifully bound and illustrated. Cover in 
Iso 


. | ? H ( y R | a > Y ’ ~ colors. The daintiest book ever published. Price, $1.50, postage pid. Also, 
— “THE GOOD THINGS OF -iFe. te 
Second Series. Price, $2.50 Send remittance by check to order of 


ROSES, ; - at LIFE - 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


No. 1173 BROADWAY, A n ! nte | | ige nt Shave r 


NEW York. 
vill at once appreciate the convenience and luxury of using 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 


In elegance of style, delicacy of perfume, and the Mitpand 


DYSPEPSIA. 


Office of *LIFE* 1155 Broadway, N. Y. 


ESTABLISHED 1854. 


Under Coleman House, 





AMUSEMENTS. 


E,DEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. sth & 6th Aves” | 


Open from 11 torr. Sundays 1 to 11. 
Re-engagement of the 


HUNGARIAN GYPSY BAND. 
“PRINCE LICHTENSTEIN.” 


Two Grand Concerts Daily 


ADMISSION 50 CENTs. 
SUNDAY ADMISSION 25 CENTS. 
Ajees, THE Mystiryinc Cuess AUTOMATON. 


CHILDREN 25 CENT. 











DURABLE quality of its lather, it is without an equal. Its 


Ve (use will prevent all roughness and irritation, and promotes 


a soft and HEALTHFUL condition of theskin. Each Stick is 
carefully wrapped and inclosed in a turned wood box cover- 


¢ Jed with morocco leatherette, Convenient, Elegant, 


Delightful. 
If you cannot obtain it of your Druggist, send 25 cents to 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn, 


MANUFACTURERS FOR HALF A CENTURY OF 


“THE GENUINE YANKEE” AND OTHER FINE SHAVING SOAPS. 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa : Meret 
* “You have demonstrated that a Zer-fectly pure 

'| soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 

Warranted absolutely pure Cailors & Importers, Re cugivmens ot whey cre La Belle Freee 


- ‘La 
Cocoa, from which the excess of Oil os ” 
has been removed. It has three times soap over any adulterated article. 
the poe of Cocoa mixed - 

Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, and is 

therefore far more economical, cost- Ro. 436 Sirth Fyenue, 

ing less than one cent a cup. It is 

Glisione. nourishing, strengthening, | 

easily digested. and admirably adapted 

for invalids as well as for persons in 


| Ladies’ Department, 
Ho 451 Fit Avenue, ; Hew Work. 


Sold by Grocers Everywhere. 


_ 
"JOHN PATTERSON & Co. [ffjror. [ijoremus on 


J. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. | AGENTS WANTED, fo ney new fatling aris 
aa  -@& KIMBALL’S SATIN. __ 
GEO. MATHER'S SONS Syria) STRAIGHT CUT CIGARETTES. 


RI N | | N G | N kK . «, tee, People of refined taste who | 
| § A desire exceptionally fine cigar- ' 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. S aAgcttes should use only our | Is made from the choicest quality 
es 


Straight Cut, put up in satin of stock tai LARGE 
HIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR | YF y packets and boxes of 10s. 20s. | Punenitenn of GLYCERINE ; 


SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. - 50s. and 100s. 14 Prize Medals.| therefore it is specially adapted for 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. | Toilet, Bath and intents," 


E. D. KAHN & CO. 


56 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, orp. EDEN MUSEE 


are now displaying their entire ARE NOW SELLING are offering Seal Sacques, Seal 
importations of Paris and Berlin AT $22.50, | Newmarkets, Seal Paletots, Seal 


Wraps and Jackets, Top Coats, | SEAL PLUSH SACQUES, | Visites, Seal Wraps, Seal Walking 


Newmarkets and Covert Coats, 
40 INCHES LONG, Jackets, all made up of best Alaska 


SATIN-LINED, 
well as many novelties of their | 4 SEAL LOOPS, 


of London make and design, as 
Seal, London dye guaranteed, at 


own production, unobtainable | CHAMOIS POCKETS, prices far below quotations made 


elsewhere. Same as quoted at $35.00 elsewhere. | elsewhere. 


|THE CHEAPEST AND BEST" __ i Cavanagh, Sandford & Co., 


oTo E NG RAY) NG. 6. Mee eenieacsere a as Merchant Tazlors 


ao 
(2 REPRODUCED pron 
\\ *PEN-PENCIL °* CRAYON DRAWINGS: 

, 67 PARK PLACE,NEW YORK Org a an 
a eee: oar ria.) Secdeaeal YF PHOTOGRAPHS 8° ===———. o}, 305 PEARL: STREET- and Im ovlers 
| ENGRAVING FOR ALL ILLUSTRATIVE AND “New-YoRn-CITY- ; ip ’ 
| - ADVERTISING PURPOSES 


- (ERCISER "for Lrain Workers anu a ss, 7 ‘ : 
Giclee tek dolemm, tain: wa Meutho: the is rN Of 7 61 W EST 23d STREET, 
Athlete or ne complete cere: ‘I ee a 
but 6 inches square floor-room: something new, scientific S Mine , ; 
ppd fn comprehensive, cheap. Send for circ ular. “ Home Becky AA Phe ene Mines ae Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 

-- y : 


g ysicaL CuLturs,”’ 16 E 
Tath ‘St. and 715 Sth Ave. N.Y. City, Prof. pins. To quickly introduce, price only $3c., post paid. 


D. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How _iddress, H. H. TammeEN, Mineralogist, DENVER, COLO. tics 
to Get Strong,” says of it. ‘I never saw an, Send Stamp for large tlistd. catalogue 0 Mineral Cabi- MAKERS OF 
other I liked half as well.” nets, Agate Novelties, Indian Relics, etc ade Suppliee 


¥ 4 THE © & § SHIRT 


PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR. 


GOLD MEDAL orl og ga 
Over alicompetitorsatthe World’s ras Gotta ‘ ¢ * 
Exposition, New Orleans, at ~ Caa,oed 
which au — of note 

peted. ri ye 
perts, recognizing its superior qual- 
ities, pronounced“ W ood’s Ladies 
Blacking” to be the BEST. it 
contains no acid, or ingredients in- 
jurious to leather, and we ‘ile it ore 
duces a beautiful jet blavk po ish 
it is the only blacking made that 











will not crack the shoe, but pre- 
servesandSOFTENStheleather. 


ALL*>DEALERS.A Y TO | Lach bo'tie contains double quan- 
GE. H.WOODS & Co. BOSTON, | ity, 227 shge denier wht Reep 
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MY \ INART eee °° 
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VIN BRUT 
MARECHALE -BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


55457 BEAVER St NY. 








AND 
CELESTINS 





De CKER 


MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 


33 Union Square, N. Y. 
eos, 


'‘CAMPOBELLO ISLAND. 


/OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 


HIS attractive summer resort, well known as one of 
the most popular on the American Coast, lies in 
Passamaquoddy Bay, seventy miles east of Mt. Desert. 

The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles wide, 
and the drives are delightful _ lhe interior abounds in lofty 
and densely wooded hills. The shores are rockbound, and 
giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles. 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
equipped saddle horses, steam launches, row boats, sail- 
boats, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
command of patrons. 

The hotels are unique, and are exquisitely furnished. 
They will be open June 2sth. 

For Cottage lots and general information apply to 

ALEX. S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTON. 


Viner ace 





DO YOU WANT A DOG 
DOG BUYERS’ GUIDE, 
Colored plates, 100 engravings 
rices are 


Mailed for 15 Cents. : 
ASSOCIATED FANCIERS, 
4237 S, Eighth St. Philadelphia, Pa, 


“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE.FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
HAUTERIVE Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


&c., &c. 


GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 


HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


Press OF FLEMING. BREWSTER & ALLEy, 31 Ano 33 W. [weNTy-THiRD St., New Yorh. 


‘BOOKS FOR THE 
READERS OF LIFE 


| A new volume of Stockton’s Srorigs, containing many of 
his most famous tales. 1 vol., 12mo 


THE CHRISTMAS WRECK. 


Contents: The Christmas Wreck, A Story of Assisted Fate, 

An Unhistoric Page, A ‘lale of Negative Gravity, The 

| Cloverfields’ Carriage, The Remarkable Wreck of the 

| “* Thomas Hyke,”’ My Bull-Calf, The Discourager of Hesj- 

| tancy (sequel to ‘* The Lady, or the Tiger?”’) and A Bor- 
| rowed Month (East and West). 


The most talked of novel published for several years, 
‘Frank R. Stockton’s books are inimitable.” 1 vol, 
WIR. ciice chan on peu sievoanclesbesenees sdvienecesss -$1.50 


THE LATE MRS. NULL. 


Mr. Brander Matthews’s collection of bright and ingenious 
stories, published at once in paper and cloth editions, 
Paper, 50 cents; cloth 


A SECRET OF THE SEA, AND 
OTHER STORIES. 





Few books have warmer friends than Mr. H. C. Bunner's 
novelette. It isa story which is making and broadening 
its audience every day. 1 vol., r2mo 


THE MIDGE. 


Mr. Stevenson's story has reached its twenty-seventh thou- 
sand. Paper, 25 cents; cloth $ 


STRANGE CASE OF DR. JEK- 
YLL AND MR. HYDE. 


‘lhe cheap edition of Commander W. S. Scuuey’s and Prof. 
R. SoLry’s book forms an admirable supplementary 
volume to Lieut. GreELy’s own work, ‘* Three Years of 
Arctic Service.’’ ** The book is singularly well done,”’ says 
The New York Times. 1 vol., t2mo. .......... .. $2.00 


THE RESCUE OF GREELY. 


Illustrated from the Photographs and Maps of the Relief 
F xpedition. 


Mr. SAmMuEL Apams Drakr’s volume supplies the place 
left vacant between #he greater and the lesser histories. 
Everything which concerns the homes and the daily life 
of the early New Englanders finds ample treatment. It 
may indeed be called a history of the people of New Eng- 
land from 1580 to 1643. 1 vol., 12mo 


THE MAKING OF NEW ENG- 
LAND, 1580-1643. 


150 illustrations and maps. 


A periodical published on the first day of each month, giv- 
ing a succinct account of the literature of the day. Not 
only are all the American books reviewed, but the London 
correspondence keeps readers abreast with new English 
publications. Fully illustrated. Portraits of well-known 
authors published regularly. Sample copy sent to any 
address. Annual subscription $1.00 


THE BOOK BUYER, 


An Illustrated Monthly Summary of American and For- 
| eign |.iterature. 





| 

| 

| 

*,* These books are for sale by all booksellers, or sent, 
| postpaid, on receipt of price, by 


‘Charles Scribner’s Sons, 


743-745 Broadway, New York. 
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